Ambrosius* glances made him uncomfortable, lie danced
once with Helene Willfuer—and then again with Yvonne.
" What's the matter ? " asked Rainer as he played,
feeling that Helene was standing behind him.
"Oh—nothing! That Kolding fellow was rather
impudent while we were dancing."
«Impudent ? With you ?  Shall I	"
" No, don't. All you need do is not to play so many
wrong notes. His knees are impudent—that's all. He
presses himself against you as he dances. I can't stand
that You ought to come."
"Yes. I'll come directly."
Helene squeezed along the wall, keeping out of the
dancers' way, and there she found Ambrosius and
Kranidfcu The two men were standing a little apart
against the wall and were watching the hot, dusty, whirl-
ing crowd. They both wore the same strange, wry smile
as they stood watching without dancing, and each had
his air of pain and loneliness. They seemed like two
troubled human worlds, each steering its separate course.
"Professor?" said Helene timidly and a little sad-
dened, " don't you want to dance ? It is so nice. Will
you dance with me—may I	? "
"Very kind of you. No, thanks, I should only be like
a bull in a china shop. No, thanks very much. Pm enjoy-
ing myself thoroughly like this," he said, and kept his
eyes feed on the dancing crowd.
Helene wandered on.
" Well—-how about you, Kranich ? " she asked, help*
fully, " Won't you try with me ? "
** I ? Oh, no—really 1 I don't care for dancing, not
& bit. Fd much rather watch—much rather. It gives me
great pleasure, really, Fraulein Helene," he said, and
his mouth became strained with the effort. And then
the two men were left standing against the wall again,
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